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KetP AWAY FROM

LNAW SIR' YOU YOUNG'UNS
4 THAT WOODS

YHEY 13 BEARS IN THERE
AN THEY'LL EAT YA uP!

I'r'S THe KERRECT WAY
NOW “THEY WON YT

WONDER OFF AN GIT LOST.
I'V& GOT EM

SCATED ov

I)._k

UNCLE S1,THEY MUST
TAE ORFUL HUNGR Y.
GIVE US
SUMPIN AN WE WIL
GO OVER AN FEED

L—'-[&F‘YHE ™M

SMATTER
’P?'P

Ya FIRST [ WAS
GONNA TAPNOU
ONCE O TwWICE
wiTtd THIS

are unhealthy ™
n of net fesling well.”
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“Serves you right for asking ler

y Jennie’s promised to marry me at Imstl”

a foollsh question!”

“Didn't | hear you elipping upstairs about 4 A, M.T"

“No—you heard me slipping down after I'd crawled half-way upl™

idn't | tell you to save some of that doughnut for eister?™

- told me not to eat the ‘hole’ of It, and | on_ly eat the rimi™

xel Insists That Somebody Threw a Chair! &3

n-'n".?.‘- otk Evening World),
RSB ASEERRBY

&

By Vic.
TETEITITTIRY

: CARSPER.

'Stop Thief! &

The

Great Laugh-Story of the Summer

Novelized From the Success-
ful Play of the Same Title
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Owppeight, 3810, by 1. K, Py Os)
. OF PEBOEDANG CHAPTERA

aaything 1 ever saw,"
Willoughby.

#an, cheerfully,
form.
you say, Your Reverstce? Will you do

' that makes s MfWerence?’

_‘ !

bagin befter lives, as you say you will™
he pald.

"Wdl), the nerve of this fellow beatls
murmured Dr.
“Hie comes inde a house

I-nhll..and-uol'h:mu
that his wedding shall be held in IL."

a'ﬂ':-. ln“ .:l.nud
‘ von! H
ing to marry these people, you'd better the thing for him. The old lady Is
hurry. The police are liable to be back Siving him a deuce of a talk about
bere any minute.”

sddreasing Mr.
“If you are go-

‘“Not & chance,” daclared Jack Doo-
““They are wp In the
by this time running trve to
I know
out of the gama, all right.

Bronx

thia for us?™
‘I should mot Mke %o get in treuble
with the authoritisa” hesitated Mr.

“Don’t worry about the police,” Inter
posed Willlam Carr. "T've decided not
o press the charge againat sither
these two i

“Nelther will 1, added James Cluney.

‘*That's the wisest course, after all, [
Suess,” observed Dr. Willoughdy. *I
wondear whether Joan wanta o go
through her trunk to fnd out whether)
:.:.Lb::r_!hmnu- safe T so and

“Now, Nell, are you ready?™ ohuekied
Doogman. *“Or do you want to go some~
where and put on your fancy duds for
the wedding™

CHAPTER XXXIII,

Wedding Bells.

HLL'S only reply to Jack
Doogan's plesasantry was (o
.puthor hand In his and then

mo to Mrs. Carr and her three '
davghters In irn and say &
. few words of hearifelt gratl-
tude w0 sach of them.

“I'm not & bad girl, Miss Madge'|
she sald softly, when she got to the
youns lady whose wedding day had
ben so [ull of strange sxoltement. "Bul
things ot out of the right way with
me when my [ather died, and I hardly
over knew my mother. Don't you think

Madge's reply to thia wistful query
was to band over the Hitle lady's mald
behind her sipter and kiss her on the
ghesk, They wers two happy girls
in the room then.

tapped her testh wilh the end of her
sar-trumpet 1o help her refloctions. Then
she talked rapldly and earnecetly.
“Gee!” obeerved Jack Doogan to Nell
“I wonder whether he wanis me to
uoe & doctor's ocertificats bdefore
U marry us. That's all the game
now, you know. Home fellow named
Rugens started it, and they've namasd

something, and the dominie don't seem
to know whare he's at."

"It lsn't that!" whispered Nall, who
bad her full share of feminine Intul-
tioen. “But Miss Madge was to be mar-
ried here to-day, and her mother thinks
it would ba bad luck for somes other
bride to coms In ahead of her. Tou've
heaard that, haven't you, Jack™

“Nary » heard,” he replied. “What's
more, I don't think there's a thing 'in

it. You couldn't tell me that it would
bring bad luck to anybody for you to
marry me. What the " -

“Never mind, Jack. Don't swear om
our wedding day.,” Interrupted Nell,
gently.

‘*Too late, Nell! I've been oursing all
the afterncon like & drunken lceman,
But I'll cut It out now, to plaase you.
I'm—asr—blowed If I

“Theare's only one way out of the dif-
fioulty that I ean sea” remarked Mr,
Spelaln, turning toward Dr. Willowgh-
by and Cluney.

He Jooked doubifully st Cluney and

Madge and stopped. Jack Doogan broke ga

in with an impatience that thresatened
to become profans:

‘Oh, get & move on, air. This has to
be & hurry-up job If we are going to
get it done to-day.”
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Cogrvight, 1918, by The Pram Publishing Os,
{The New York Eveaing World),

'Yy OU bkmow,” sald Mr. Jarrs
Y friend Gua, the genial pre-
pristor of the ocafe on the
corner, “you know I still think you
are & bum, even If you have got some
monsy nowl™
“*Why ocertainly, my dear fSallow!"
sald Mr. Michas! Angelo Dipkston. ‘"1
should not ocamre to think that this
smag prosperity of wine, which, as
the poet says, ‘la flesting as the As-
phodel,’ should disturt the old famiiar
relations. Think of me as you always
thoupht, for men may come and men
may go, but temperament endures"
Rafferty, the bullder, nudged Gus, and
Mr. ¥lavinaky, the giasier, regardsd him
askance, They dia pet esucily coms
prehend Mr, Dinkston's reply, axespt
they mlsaned from ita tone that Gua's
remark In nowise disturbed him, but
they thoughi It rather taciless of Qus
that he should smpeak so cramsly whem
Mr. Dinkston was as Mr, Rafferty

Mr. Bpalain turned a to say things
|Iu.2r.r'lnr-m t to which
i lady not u-?.—

ly, tor she boad and

W

- Ly

afberward mid, ‘'woting llke ome
- v

eild Us7a

indefraying the cost of &
fishing trip by taxicab.

But Gus was & candid and honest
man, He wished Mr. Dinkaton to un-
derstand thoroughly that & little pres-
ent prosperity d&id not enbance the
man In his opinion. Ous wished him
to understand that dithough he was
Mr. Dinkston's guemt his opinion of
the latter was still unchanged.

“Don't kiok me In the short rite
mit your shbow, Raferty!' mid Gus
teatlly. ‘“This feller may be spending
his monay like lsldor D. Rockefeller
don't, but he owes me nine doliars and
elghty cents, and dom't you forget It
for 1 won't!"

‘"Upapolled! Chamacteristic! A dispo.
sition @8 unchanging as the rugged
dolomites!” sald Mr. Diskston, admir-
ingly regarding Gus, and he IR an ex-
pensive cigar afler dimributing othere
of the same select Drand te those in
the taxicpb.

“Bure!" ' growied Gus, 'T am a4 un-
changing sa & dollar blll & tightwad
has got sunk. But I want you to know
1 ain't never golng to have any re-
wpent for yom'"

“Respoot ™ retorted Mr. Dinkston, ‘1
do not want my friends to respect me.
1 want them to love ma'

1l aln't going (o love you, either'
mid Gua. "I like you some or | wouldn't
go along with you, except maybe 1'd
go fshing with anybody that
me. But I would iike pou some

.
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Luckless Mr. Jarr Farés Forth .
On a Quest That Spells Trouble
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than I do if you'd pay me the nine
dollare and eligfity cents you ows me—
ten conls st & tims, maybs twenty

cents, for the alx years sinoe I knowed
rou'

"Always the commarvial atiitude, my
Teutonlo friend!" cpled Mr. Dinkston
sayly.

Then his* volos changed to ons of
sxireme wolickude.

“Are you In nesd of any pecuniary
saslstance?’ he asked ‘Do Anancial
oblipations press? I have just received
my prinosly compansation as efficlency
enginear with Smith & Co, Will Afy—
yea, & hundred—dollars—all I have—be
of any material ald? Bhal we stop st
Bmih & Co.'s and got morse? What do
you need ™' and Mr. Dinkston produced
a roll of bills.

"1 don't nead nothin'; I only WANT
my mnine dollars and eighty cemts!"
Frowled Ous

But Mr. Dinkston had the bohemian
and artistic temperament at a ul-
timate. He could give or lend his last
eent, ‘but he could NOT pay anything
he owed. He mughed merrlly and put
his money back In hjs pocket.

“"What s charming companion vou
would be, what a friend, philosopher
and wulds, If & grubby shopkeeper's
soul did mnot obsess you!" he sald
“Why, Gusiave, most pleasant of com-
panions, most surly of tapsters, forget
the score, good hoet. Anem! Amon'!™

*I knaw It!" sald Gus bitterly, ""t-

e T — T— ~

this feller anons you i ls all up. He
aln't going to pay nothing!"

“But riding makes one thirety,” sald
My. Dinkston. '‘Besides, our good
friend, Gus, thinks of acores and dedits
Let us pause and refresh ourselves.'

And he called to the chaffeur to mop
st the first pleasant looking cafe he
-mw.

Meanwhile there wus & commotion st
the office of 8mih & Co. when WMy,
Dinkston, the firm's famous effclency
snginesr, falled ¢to appear. Most of the
commotion waa oaused Ly the boae's
young wifs, who had called at the e
tablishmaent In her town car.

“Where ls Mr. Dinkston?' she ashked.
“A frimd of ming s giving a tango
lawn party at her ecountry place, and
1 have promised har Mr. Dinkston will
be present to dance with her guests and
make her affair a success!™

“But we need Mr. Dinkston," sald
her worrked husband., ‘If he should
come we could mot spare him, Vital
business matters awalt his attention.'

“Fiddlesticks with your old business!"
declared Mrs, Clara Mudridge 8mith,
“Thia Is the Van Rwells' tangoe lawn
party. Do you think I would have been
invited if 1 hadn't let Mre. Van Bwel
hear T could bring the Great Plantas-
enet, noclety's pet tange instructor™L

“Mr, Jarr!" cried the unhappy head
of the firm, “take a taxich no

bbapare
! Mr. Dinkston must be Soupd!”

"Yea. The
Willoughby.

'Oh, they won't be here. I've told
you that. But Nell and I have to make
a train. That's sll"” interrupted Doo-

n.

"Carolineg, my dear, look out of the
front door and mee If there are any in-
dications that the police are coming
back," directed Mra. Carr.

“"“Very well, mother!" replled Caro-
line. "But the only ndications would
be the police coming In. However, I'll
#0 and , 48 you tell me to."

Caroline went out, gave & perfunec-
tory look up the atreet and anothar one
down, and came back with the report
that all was well outnide. There was
not a policeman to be seen. Even the
officer on tha beat kesping away
from that part of™ Beventysecond

street.

"Thea I'll procesd,” announced Mr.
Bpelain, taking out his ever-useful
prayerbook and turning the leaves to
the marriage service. "Bhow me your
Heanse ™

Jack Doogan hastlly produced the
license and handed It to Mr. Spelain,
He glanced over It, saw that the stamp
and signatures were correct and In due
form, and handed it back.

“That all™ asked Doogan. “Want to
ook at my tongue or see my vaceipa-
tion marks?™ he added, In a low tons
that the minister did not catch, but
which Nall did, and for whioh/ she
gave her lover an admonitory slap on
the arm.

“‘Now, John Doogan

‘Nellle Jones," msupplied Nell,

“And Nellls Jonea," went on the min-
foter, "do you both promise to lead
bonovable livesT'

“I'd do anything for her," answered
Jack Dooitan quickly. “Honest to God,
1 would!"

**Then join hands.'

"Walt & moment," interrupted James
Cluney.

Jack boom turned swiftly, and the
black look on his face might have made
Elunu fall bnl:‘l't he had seen 1it. But

e WAs pot } at Doogan t then,
He war mo‘ln' *0 llldla.m

“What ls T sskdll the minister,
rather scandalised over being atopped
at sich a moment. ‘Do you know of
any reqaon or just impediment—*"

"No, no! Not at all! But this Is our
wedding day, and 1 feal that we've
walted ¥4

-nnm right!" aatd Doogan. *Tou
won't mﬂv&lt more than a few

enioates, gtve you the pam

pollice— besan Dr, rlrl iIf you want him."

'There Is no use walting at all,
1 oan gee,” rejoined James Cluney.
Can marry us at the same t
a'daut:'lu ceremony of It, you know.
often done. Are you willing, Madge

Madge did not answer in
she gave her hand to her flan
looked at the minister with a " of
assent.

Mr. Spelain rat likad the prespest
of marrying tuoh:nplu at once. It
was something that would call for t
and pkilful work, and any -ln'ﬂ.
loves hiv calling, as My, Spelain & his,
s pleased to show how well he ocas
conduct himself professionally under
unugual clrcumatances. He never had
had any double weddings.

"'pll:.nd up b.y' the eide of the
couple.” he toM Clunsy and M
he looked at Mre. er“: -

The two young people who had been
trying to get married all the afternsen
took thelr places, and Mr. Spelaln’adt
dressed Mra, Carr In the loud wvelos
necessary to get to her
(hmuhmlho oAr-trumpat; b

: '] ung lady the
“'Hna" ,!:.r. full nonpesd

"“Yesu," replied Mrs. Care. "Wi
I never thpught a daughter om
would be married in the company of g~
.h"

"“That'll do. mothar!” interrupted Wi
llam Carr, with muoch more decigion
than was usual with bim. ‘Qdr. Doogap
is our guest now.'"

There was & quist dignity in the oM
gentleman's  manner, minglsd wilh
something like gratitude to the maa his
wife was about tnmm to as a “‘orook,"

to have h:“o"n“ . She .
more, but us or esar-trumpst se
as not to miss any of the marvisdse
unriu-lil she could ?I.; ;:_

But there was anot m
As the minlater turned %o his -
book to include James Cluney
Madge Carr in the ritual that -..1 ‘

o S

bind Jack Doogan and Nellie

gether Dr. Willoughby begged hi

to begin just yet. LA
The doctor had been whispering ease

neatly to Joan Carr behind tha o

and It appeared now that he had

moat persuaded her to something

had shocked her at first, but which

not seem a0 1 a8 he kept

talking. 1
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